o/ Hamlet 

Or rather lay the caufe of this defeft. 

For this efft£l: defe6Hve comes by caufe : 

Thus it remaines, and the remainder thus. 

Perpend. 

I have a daughter, have while flie is mine> 

Who in her duty and obedience, marke. 

Hath given me this ; now gather and furmile. 

To the CelefitaU, myfouUs I doll, t he mofi beautified OdHpI:. 

'^}^‘if^'^4^>beautijied{eavilephr4rhui 

J/ou Jhall heare,tf]fu mherexceUent ^^hite bo(ome,TLfe eh-r * 
Que en. Camethis from Hamlet to her ? ‘ ' 

Tol. Good Madam ftay a while, I will be faithfull. 

Doubt thou the fiarres are fire. Letter, 

Z) oubt that t he funne doth move. 

Doubt truth to be a Ijer, 

But never doubt I love. 


O deare Opbeliz I am ittat thefe numbers, I have not art u 
reckon mjf groanes’, but that I love thee beFt, O mofibefl beleeve 
tt •• Ad.ieu. T hine evermore mofi; deare Lady , whilefi thit 

mach ine is to him, Hamlet. 

Pol, This in obediencehath my daughter fhowneme. 

And more about have his IblicitingSj 
As they fell out by time,by meanes,and place. 

All given to mine care. 

King. But how hath fhe receiv’d his love ? 

P«/. What doe you thinkeofme? 

King . As of a man feithfull and honourable. 

Pol. I would faine prove lb ; but what might you thinke 
When I had leene this hot love on the wing, 

As I perceiv’d k(I muft telJyou that) 

Before my daughter told me ; what might you 
Or my deare Majeftie your Queen here thinke. 

If I had plaid the deske,or Table-booke, 

Or given my heart a winking, mute and dumbe. 

Or lookt upon this love with idle fight. 

What might yon thinke ? no,J went round to worke, 

And my young Mifirefle thus I did befpeakc ; 

Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy fphere. 

Tin's muft not be : and thca I precepts gave her. That 


Prince of Dcnmirke: 

a. , 1 ^ incke her felfe from his teforc, 

■j-hitfl^clho ^^ceive no tokens. _ 

iJ®*' ? ”e Oie®ookc the fraits rfmy a*tce i 

ne rep ^ a raft, 

fellinto a fadnelT » a weaknefle, 

^^^""'oStnekand by this declenfion 

f-rSfflfeU-timc.1 woald&i»etaowch«, 

Thatlhavepofitively faid> tisfo. 

When it prov d otherwife ? 

fceMhifhS tough U were hid indeed 
Within the Centre. . c u i 

Herein the Lobby. 

So he does indeed. 

Pol. At fuch a time lie loofe my daughter to him. 

Be you and I behind the Arras then, 

Marke the encounter; if he love her not. 

And be not from his realbn frlne thereon. 

Let me be no afliftant for a State, 

But keep a Farme and Carters. Vr / 

A:<»X-Wewilltryit. Enter Hamlet. 

^een. But look where ladly the poore wretch comes reading. 
Pol. Away, I docbefecch you both away, Eoeit King and 

lleboard him prefently.Oh give me leave. Queen. 

How does my good Lord Hamlet ? 

Kiw.Well,Godamcrcy. . . , 

P,/. Doe you know me, my Lord ? 

K«a». Excellent well, you are a Filhmonger. 


Ham. 


